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PREFACE. 



o>Ko 



A CAREFUL study of the work in the primary 
schools has convinced me that what is most 
needed is a primer which, without being dull and 
lifeless, shall repeat and reiterate the first words 
learned. Until there is established a vocabulary of 
which the child is absolutely sure, no real progress 
can be made. This vocabulary may be small, but it 
should consist of words commonly used by the pupil, 
in order that he may associate words with ideas 
as early as possible. Many reading books that are 
delightful from a literary or an artistic standpoint 
have proved practical failures, either because the 
words taught are not those of the child's daily 
speech, or because in the attempt to give variety 
and interest the needed drill has been avoided. 

Fortunately, the repetition which is distasteful 
to the adult mind, is in itself a pleasure to most 

Hi 
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children. They demand the same story in the same 
phrases again and again, as all story-tellers know. 
The difficulty lies in giving any dramatic interest 
with a limited vocabulary. It is impossible, also, to 
prevent a series of short sentences, written in the 
third person, from becoming monotonous. It is 
equally impossible to read aloud such a series with 
any variety of intonation. 

These lessons, therefore, are cast largely in con- 
versational form, so that the child may read with 
interest and pleasure. With the exception of a few 
familiar rhymes and sayings, no lesson introduces 
more than four new words. On many of the pages 
only one or two new words are used, in order that 
the pupil may feel the satisfaction of growing power. 
As far as possible the machinery of the book has 
been kept out of sight, as its success depends upon 
the appeal that it makes to the child's taste. 

M. A. L. L. 

HiNGHAM, Mass., Dec. i, 1899. 



.... Hush ! 't is he ! 
My oriole, my glance of summer fire, 
Is come at last, and, ever on the watch, 
Twitches the pack-thread I had lightly wound 
About the bough to help his house-keeping, — 
Twitches and scouts by turns, blessing his luck. 
Yet fearing me who laid it in his way, 
Nor, more than wiser we in our affairs. 
Divines the providence that hides and helps. 
Heave ho! Heave hoi he whistles as the twine 
Slackens its hold : once more now / and a flash 
Lightens across the sunlight to the elm 
Where his mate dangles at her cup of felt. 

James Russell Lowell. 



ORIOLE STORIES. 

^hXb ib Ob TuAt.^' 

(Xj y\JLbZ ib </n^ thAJ> tJuub. 
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d-n^ JL/^^ OAjt^ Aa\, Ob "YVLdZ 
i/Vh CXj XfUJU. 
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^J> thjJ> Ob TUAt? 

\rv\j tJhjb thJUb. 



^v^ 




Si MJLSL thxKX rLSLdZ, toxy. *^ 
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3hJJi id ^^cuck. 
(^<jucJk id Oj h\x<L, 

^iaxJt ib A/V\, Oj tAJUL^. 

dhjj> ib Q<cuJt AjYi, thj 

This is Jack. 

Jack is a bird. 

Jack is in a tree. 

I see Jack in the tree. 

I see the bird in the tree. 
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A bird is in the tree. 
That is Jack in /the tree. 
That is ^ not J^k's nest. 
Jack's rjest is hot in,^ this tree. 
This is the neit that ''thcs eggs are in. 
j' This is a robin's nest 
? ! ■ ""r^- J^ck is not a robin. 



^^. 



^^f^-. 






QiX 'Kkx, JUf<y> oAJLy ^l/n. tlu. nruiAt. 
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Si MJUb TbuxX \uruXjiA> Xhjb tAjuu. 



This is Paul. 

Paul is a boy. 

Paul is under a tree.— 

I see Paul under the tree. 

I see Jack too. 
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y^cumL UJkjLb ^^<KxJt. 
5<cixJt MJULd Tbt/ul 

<A/nxiMy thjb tAjub. 
Si lilu/ TbuuX. 
Jl iikjb ^^a/Jt, too-. 

Paul sees the bird in the tree. 
Jack sees the boy. 
I like Paul. 
I like the bird, too. 
I see Jack's wings. 
I see the bird in the tree and 
the boy under the tree. 
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I have a nest. 
It is a robin's nest. 
It was in the tree. 
The eggs are not 

in it now. 
The robins are 

in the tree. 
The robins have a nest in the tree. 
The eggs are in that nest. 
Paul and Jack see the robin's nest 

in the tree. 
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This is Kate. 

Kate is in the swing. 

I see the girl in the swing. 

Paul and Jack see Kate. 

The swing is under a tree. 

This is Kate's swing. 

Kate and Paul like to swing. 

Jack's nest is not in this tree. 

I like to see Kate swing. 

Kate sees Jack in the tree. 

Jack sees Kate's swing under the tree. 
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review. 
Kate sees the robins in the tree. 
Paul sees a bird in the nest. 
Jack sees a girl in the swing. 
The robin sees a boy under the tree. 
Under the tree is a swing. 
Jack is not in this tree. 
Jack is not in his nest. 
The robin sees Kate and Paul and 

Jack. 
In the n^st are the robin's eggs. 
Jack is in that tree now. 
I see his wings. 
Is Jack's nest in that tree? 
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I his is a leaf. 
This is a maple leaf. 
Kate's swing is under a maple tree. 
This is a maple seed. 
Maple trees have seeds. . 
Maple seeds have wings. 
Have apple seeds wings? 
Apple seeds are not like maple seeds. 
The wings of the maple seeds are 
not like birds' wings. 
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This is a leaf. 
This is a leaf j^:j0^^ 

of an elm tree! 
Jack is in the elm tree. 
Jack likes to swing in the elm tree. 
Kate likes to see Jack swing 

in the elm tree. 
Is this leaf like the maple leaf? 
Is this leaf like the leaf 

of an apple tree ? 



BLACKBOARD WORK. 
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Can you see Jack now? 

I can see Jack. 

Can Jack fly? 

Jack is in the elm tree. 

Mrs. Jack is in the elm tree. 

I can see Mrs. Jack under a leaf 

of the elm tree. 
Can you see Mrs. Jack ? 
Fly, Jack, fly! I like to see you fly. 

yyVLd. ^iaxJz id ^jurudjiA^ 
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This is a seed. 

This is the seed of a weed. 

This is the seed of the milkweed. .4.-,. 

Milkweed seeds fly. ^^^^^, 

They are not like the 

maple seeds. 
Can you see the seeds fly ? 
Can maple seeds fly like birds ? 
Seeds can not fly like birds. 
Why do seeds have wings } 
All seeds do not fly. 






m^ 
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This is Jet 

Jet is Paul's horse. 

He is a little horse. 

'i<..^:^^"'i..- Jet likes Paul and Kate. 

^^■•fi. They like Jet, too. 



; - /'i^- c ;r^ ' - " ^ J et likes apples. 
He sees Paul under the apple tree. 
You can not have an apple now, Jet. 



hjxoM^ amy aJfJ^Jbu ooxnx/? 
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I am a 

I am bl; 

I have a nest in this tre^? 

It is a big nest. 

This is not an- elm tree. 

This is not an apple tree. 

It is not a maple tree. 

It is a pine tree. 
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I see a house. 
I see a white house. 
I see a white house on a hill. 
Kate's house is on a hill. r\'' 

Kate's house is a white house. 
That is Kate's house that I see 
on the hill. 



^ 
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I see a little girl. 

I see a little girl \X''^ 

in a white dress. 
I. see a little girl 

in a white dress li n 

and a big hat. 
I see a little girl in a white dress 

and a big hat and black boots. 
I see a little girl in a big hat and 

a white dress and black boots 

and black stockings. 
That little girl in a white dress and 

a big hat and black boots and 

black stockings is Kate. 
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y I see a little bird. 
I see a little bird 
in a cage. 
I see a little yellow bird in a cage. 
I see a little yellow bird in a yellow 

cage. 
That little yellow bird in the yellow 

cage is Tip. 
Tip is a yellow bird in a cage. 
1 his IS 1 ip s cage. 
Here is Tip in the cage. 



d\M^ id \/Y\j Oj oaxuy. 
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Under a tree — 
Under a tree near a house — 
Under a tree near a house is a boy. 
That boy under the tree 

near the house is Paul. 
In a nest — 

In a nest up in the tree — 
In a nest up in the tree 

near the house — 
In a nest up in the tree 

near the house is a bird. 
Do not fly away, Jack. 
A big, black bird is up 

in the pine tree. 
May I see that nest in the pine tree ? 



-46 22 8k 






^-^ Apples ! 

Big, red apples ! 
\^i-i Paul likes red apples. 

Jet likes apples. 
You may have some apples now, Jet. 
I can see four apples. 
You may have one, Kate. 
Paul may have one. 
Jet may have — 




TbuuX WkjLb ^\Jidj aJfOfdjub. 
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RIDDLE. 

Twenty white horses on a red hill: 
Now they go, now they go, now they 
stand still. 
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WHITE BUTTERFLIES. 

Fly, little white wings, 
Little wings, tender wings, 
Little white tender wings. 
Fly! Fly! 





Frail little pale wings. 
Pale wings, frail wings. 
Pale little frail wings, 
Fly! Fly! 





-•e 25 e^ 



REVffiW. 

Eggs— 

Eggs in a nest — 
Eggs in a nest in a tree — 
I see four eggs in the nest in the tree. 
A nest — 

A nest in a tree — 
A big nest in a pine tree — 
Can you see the nest in the pine tree? 
A bird — 

A big, black bird — 
A black bird near the apple tree — 
Why is the black bird 
near the apple tree ? 
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This is a big nest in this tree. 
That is not a big nest 

in the apple tree. 
I see the nests in the trees. 
The big bird's nest is in the pine tree. 
I see that big nest in the pine tree. 
The yellow bird is in the yellow cage. 
The big, black bird is not Jack. 
The little, yellow bird is not Jack. 
Jack is the bird in the elm tree. 
Jack's nest is in the elm tree. 
Jack is black and yellow. 



Q<axJt id Ob h~tojcJ^ 



h6 27 8<> 



This is the house that Mrs. Jack buih. 
Mrs. Jack built the house in a tree. 
The house is built in the top 

of the tree. 
Mrs. Jack likes to live near the top 

of a tree. 
Four eggs are in Mrs. Jack's house. 
I can not see the eggs. 
The eggs are not like robins' eggs. 
Jack is not near the house. 
I can not see him. 






\t 
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,;pl Mrs. Jack built the house 

,^^^^^JJ^n in an elm tree. 

j> J^lS.J|jjlJjfi|ft This is the tree. 

Mrs. Jack's house is a nest. 

The elm tree is near a house. 
'!% Mrs. Jack is not afraid now. 
The nest is up in the top of the tree. 
Mrs. Jack hides the eggs in the nest. 
Paul can see Mrs. Jack's house. 
He can not see the eggs. 
Jack is in the apple tree. 
It is an old apple tree. 
Jack can see his nest in the elm tree. 
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Where do the birds go in winter ? 
Some are still in the pine trees. 
All birds do not go away. 
One is in the apple tree now. 
I can see his red and black head. 
The robins are not here. 
Jack, too, is away. 
Jack can not live in the elm tree in 
winter. 
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Paul has a bird. 

Pauls bird is in a cage. 

This bird is Tip. 

Tip can see Jack in his nest. "' 

Jack can see Tip in his cage. 

" I should like to live in a tree," 

thinks Tip. 
" I should not like to live in a cage," 

Jack thinks. 
Tip has a swing in the top of his cage. 
Tip swings in the top of his cage. 
Jack swings in the top of the tree. 
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This is Fluff. 

She is Paul's cat. 

She is a yellow cat. 

She likes Paul and Kate. 

Tip and Jack do not like Fluff. 

They are afraid of cats. 

" I like little birds," thinks Fluff. 

" I should like to go near that cage." 

"Fluff," says Paul, "do not go 

near Tip's cage." 
"Do go away!" says little Tip. 
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Kate has a swing near her house. 

It is Under a maple tree. 

Paul has a swing near his house. 

Paul's swing is under an apple tree. 

" I like to swing," says Kate. 

" I like to swing," says Paul. 

"I like to swing," says little Tip 

in his yellow cage. 
"And I like to swing," says Jack. 
Jack has found a swing. 
Jack's swing is the best. It is a little 

branch on the top of the elm tree. 
" See the bird swing on the branch 

of the elm tree ! " 

Paul says to Kate. 
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Jack is a bird that lives in a nest 

in the top of a tree. 
Paul is the boy that lives in the house 

near the old apple tree. 
Kate is the girl that lives in the house 

on the hill. 
Tip is the little yellow bird that lives 

in a cage in Paul's house. 
Tip's cage is near the elm tree. 
Tip can see Jack swing. 
Jack can hear Tip sing. 
" I like to see you swing," says Tip 

to Jack. 
" I like to hear you sing," Jack says 

to Tip. 
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Up in the tree-top 
A little bird sings. 
Under the big branch 
A little girl swings. 
Jack is singing, 
Kate is swinging. 
" Best little girl in the world," sings he, 
"Hear the dear bird in the tree-top!" 
says she. 
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REVffiW. 

This is the house that Mrs. Jack built. 
This is the house that Mrs. Jack built 

on a branch. 
This is the house that Mrs. Jack built 

on a branch of a tree. 
This is the house that Mrs. Jack built 

on a branch of the elm tree. 
This is the house that Mrs. Jack built 

on a branch of the elm tree near 

Paul's house. 



ot a, tAjJU. 
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Paul hears a little souad 

in Jack's house. 
He hears it when he is 

under the tree. 
It is a little, little sound. 
It sounds like "Up! Up!" 
" Oh, Kate ! " says Paul, " I can hear 

some little birds in Jack's house." 
" I can hear some little birds in Jack's 

house," says little Kate. 
" I can hear the dear little birds say 

* Up ! Up ! ' " says Paul. 
" I can hear the dear little birds say 

'Up! Up!'" says Kate. 
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The robin is 

in the apple tree. 
Hear him sing ! 
What is it that he says ? 
" Do you think what you do, — do 

you think what you do, — do 

you th-i-n-k ? " 
This robin has built his nest too 

near the end of the branch. 
It will tip over when all the birds 

are in it. 
" Robin, robin, do you think what 

you do, — do you think what 

you do, — do you th-i-n-k ? " 
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Tip is in his cage. 

He can see the Httle birds 

in Jack's house. 
" I can see the little birds," sings Tip. 
"Can you?" says Jack. "They are 

the best little birds in the world." 
" Up ! up ! up ! " say the little birds. 
" The little birds are hungry," 

says Paul. 
" The little birds are hungry," 

says Kate. 
Kate always says what Paul says. 
" I think the little birds are hungry," 

sings Tip. 
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The mother bird is feeding 

the little birds. 
" See the mother bird ! " says Paul. 
" She is feeding the baby birds," 

says little Kate. 
" My little birds have the best mother 

in the world," thinks Jack. 
" I have the best mother 

in the world," thinks Paul. 
" I have the best mother 

in the world," thinks Kate. 
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LEARN: — 

Hundreds of stars in the deep blue 

sky, 
Hundreds of shells on the shore 

together, 
Hundreds of birds that go singing by, 
Hundreds of bees in the sunny 

weather : 
Hundreds of dewdrops to greet the 

dawn, 
Hundreds of lambs in the purple 

clover. 
Hundreds of butterflies on the lawn — 
But only one mother the wide world 

over. 



Selected. 
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" I see one little bird, ' sings Tip. 
"I see two little birds," sings Jack. 
Jack is on a branch of the elm tree. 
" I see three little birds now," says 

Jack. 
" I see four little birds," says the 

mother bird. 
" I can hear them. I can not see 

them," says Kate. 
"Do you hear them, Tip?" sings Jack. 
"I should think I did," says Tip. 
" I can always hear them." 
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What can you see ^^^^^^p 

High in the tree? 
Three little birds in a robin's nest, 
In the top of the apple tree. 

And the three little birds, 

The dear little birds. 
Are as hungry as hungry can be. 
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" I should like to see the baby birds," 

said Paul. 
" I should like to see the baby birds," 

said Kate. 
Kate always said what Paul said. 
" Hear the mother bird ! " said Paul's 

mother. 



C"^/v 
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" She says, * Do not go 

near my little birds. 
They would be afraid of you 
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" What is that on the branch ? " 

said Paul's mother. 
"It is a little bird," said Paul. 
" See, Kate, it is one of the baby robins." 
" I think it is afraid of you," 

said his mother. 
"It is not kind to go near it." 
" Tip is not afraid of me," said Paul. 
" Tip is not afraid of me',' said Kate. 
" Why should the baby birds be 

afraid ? " 
" Tip has always lived in a cage," 

said Paul's mother. 
" That is why Tip is not afraid. You 

are always kind to him. " 
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Ned. 





Ned is a white horse. 

He is a kind old horse. 

Paul and Kate Hke Ned. 

He likes Paul and Kate. 

" Stand still, Ned ! " says Paul. " Now 

look at me, Kate ! " 
Paul is not afraid of Ned. 
" Do look at that old horse ! " 

sings Jack to Mrs. Jack. 
" See his white tail ! " 



tocLt ? 
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" See Mrs. Jack's nest," said Paul. 

"It looks like a bag. 

"It hangs on a branch." 

" She always hangs her nest on a 

branch," said Paul's mother. 
" She hangs it in the top of a tree. 

It hangs by hairs." 
" They look like hairs from Ned's 

tail," said Paul. 
" They look like hairs from Ned's 

tail," said Kate. 
" They are hairs from Ned's tail," 

sings Tip. 
"Jack found them under the apple 

tree." 
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"See how deep the <^ 

nest, is!" said Paul, 
" See how deep the 

nest is!" said Kate. 
"It is so deep I can 

not see the baby birds." 
"Mrs. Jack builds her 

nest so that her little 1 

birds are safe," said Paul's mother. 
"They are safe in the deep nest in 

the top of the tree." 
"My little birds are so safe — so safe 

— so safe" — sings Jack. 
He sings it over and over. 
"Safe in the tree-top, — so safe!" 
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" See the nest swing ! " said little 

Kate. 
" I should like to swing in a nest in 

the top of a tree." 
" Some birds build nests in the grass," 

said Paul's mother. 
" Some big birds build nests in the 

woods." 
" Why should big nests be built in 

the woods ? " said Paul. 
" Red birds build high nests," said his 

mother. 
" Little brown birds build low nests. 

Can you see why big nests should 

be built in the woods ? " 
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Kate. 

Swing high, swing low ! 
Look at me, under the tree, 
Swinging high and low. 

Jack. 

Swing high, swing high ! 

Look at me, high in the tree. 
Safe in my nest so high. 



Mrs. Jack 
Swing low, swing low. 



My baby birds, my dear, dear birds, 
Are swinging to and fro. 
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Ned is under the tree. ;v V'tMi:^ 
He likes the 

green grass. 
The little brown bird 

in the grass is not afraid of Ned. 

Deep in the grass is the brown bird's 

nest. It is not near Ned. 
it 
JU "Ned," says Paul, "do not go 

near the brown bird's nest. 

*Tt is a little nest. 

"There are one, two, 

three, four, five eggs in that nest." 

one two three four five 
12345 
I II III IV V 
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II 

2 




One, two, three, four, five. 

I caught a mouse alive. 

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten. 

I let him go again. 

12345 

That mouse I caught alive, 

6 7 8 9 10 

Was glad to go again. 

Ill IV V VI VII VIII IX X 

34567 8 9 10 
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A little mouse had built a house 

I n a big stack of wheat. 
You see this mouse had built his 
house 

Near what he liked to eat. 




In his safe house this little mouse 

Was not at all afraid. 
He had more wheat than he could eat 

And not one cent he paid. 
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Near the maple tree is a plant. 

It has a big, green leaf. 

It has white seeds. 

The seeds are like down. 

They can fly. 

They are not like maple seeds. 

This plant is milkweed. 

Milkweed seeds fly like little feathers. 



dhjb MJutAJ> Ua^ llkjb ^vaXhjiAJ>. 
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" My dear," Jack had said in the 

spring, " I have found what you 

like for your house. 
"It is on that hill by the maple tree." 
" I am glad," said Mrs. Jack. " Now 

I can build the nest in the high 

elm tree near Paul's house. I 

like that tree." 
So Jack went to see the high tree 

that Mrs. Jack liked. 
What do you think it was that Mrs. 

Jack liked for her house? 
It was milkweed. 
Why did Mrs. Jack like a high tree 

for her nest ? 
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Mrs. Jack builds her nest in the spring. 

The milkweed is old and dry. 

She could not build a nest of the 

green milkweed. 
She makes a kind of flax from the 

dry stalk. 
This makes a nest that may last all 

winter. 
She builds her nest in May. 
The robins build nests when the 

woods and grass are still brown. 
Mrs. Jack builds her nest of flax and 

dry grass. 
She makes the flax from the stalks 

of plants. 
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Last spring Mrs. Jack built a nest. 
" Build a big nest," said Jack. " The 

last nest was too little." 
" That was my first nest," said Mrs. 

Jack. 
" This will be a nice, deep one. 
" That elm tree is a safe tree ; it is 

so near Paul's house." 
"I like Paul," said Jack. "He will 

not let Fluff eat the baby birds." 
" I am not afraid of Fluff," said Mrs. 

Jack. " The baby birds will be 

safe in my deep nest. 
" I would not build my nest in the 

grass." 
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Jack was looking at his feathers. 
"Jack," said Mrs. Jack, "have you 

found some hairs to hang this 

nest on the branch ? " 
"Oh, yes," said Jack. " I found five 

white hairs from Ned's tail." 
"Dear, dear!" said Mrs. Jack. "I 

must have more than five hairs. 
" This will be a big nest. Fly down 

again, like a good bird ! " 
" I can see three more hairs on the 

grass," said Jack. 
So down the good Jack went to look 

for more horse-hairs. 
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Mrs. Jack was at the top of the tree. 
" I think," said she, "that I see 

a honeysuckle near the house." 
"It is honeysuckle," said Jack. 
" That is good," said Mrs. Jack. 
" Honeysuckle bark is the best 

for nests, I think. 
" I had some for my first nest." 
" So you did," said Jack. 
" I found it. You had some bark 

from the milkweed, too." 
" Silkweed," said Mrs. Jack. 
" Milkweed," said Jack. 
" Silkweed," said Mrs. Jack. 
"It is all the same," said Jack. 
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" How do you build a nest like 

that? "said Tip to Mrs. Jack. 
" I build it of flax from the milkweed," 

said Mrs. Jack. "I like the bark 

of a tree, too." 
" Do trees bark ? " said Tip. " I can 

hear the dog bark. I did n't 

know that trees bark." 
'* Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! " said Mrs. Jack. 
" My little birds know more than that. 
"Jack, do let Tip see some of that 

bark I had for the nest." 
Good Jack went to the honeysuckle 

for the bark. 
" Oh ! is that bark ? " said Tip. 
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"Now, see!" said Mrs. Jack to Tip. 

" I make strings of this bark. 

" Paul and Kate always hang white 

strings on the branch of the 

apple tree. 
" They know what birds like. 
" Once I had some red silk strings. 

I caught my feet in the silk. 
" I like the flax from the milkweed best. 
"It makes a nice, safe nest." 
" Can you make a nest like . that ? " 

said Jack. 
"It looks like silk," said Tip. He 

did n't like to say that he could 

not build so good a nest. 
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I can see five birds 

on that stack of hay," said Paul. 
I can see six birds," said Paul's 

mother. 
They like to eat the seeds." 
Ned likes to eat hay," said little 

Kate. 
Ned likes oats," said Paul. 
So do 'you," said Paul's mother. 
/ like oats ? " said Paul. 
What do you have for breakfast ? " 

said Paul's mother. 
Oh," said Paul, " oatmeal ! " 
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" What do your little birds eat ? " said 

Tip to Mrs. Jack. 
" They like bugs and worms," said 

Mrs. Jack. 
"Jack went to look for some nice 

worms for breakfast. What do 

you like to eat, Mr. Tip ? " 
" I like seeds and bread and cake," 

said Tip. 
"Cake!" said Mrs. Jack. "What in 

the world is cake ? " 
" Cake is good," said Mr. Tip. That 

was all he would say. 
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Teddy is Kate's dog. 

He likes to bark. 

One day he caught a mouse. 

" Oh, Teddy," said Kate, 

" let that dear little mouse go ! " 
" Why ? " barked Teddy. " I caught 

him. He is my mouse now." 
"He is not your mouse," said Kate. 

" You must let him go." 
"He will eat up your breakfast," 

barked Teddy. 
" Do let him go, Teddy!" said Kate. 
" You are a kind little girl," barked 

Teddy. 
" I think I must let him go this time." 
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"Jack is on a branch of the honey- 
suckle bush," said Kate. 

" Look at his feathers ! They are 
black and white and yellow and 
orange." 

" How black his head is ! " said Paul. 
"And his wings look like fire." 

" Some call him the fire-bird," said 
Paul's mother. 

" Some call him the hang-bird." 

" Mother calls him the hang-nest," 
said Kate. 

Q^JUcIt ib QTYh thjb -ti^ ot 
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Jack was swinging to and fro. 

He was on a branch of the elm tree. 

He clung to the branch with his little 

feet. 
It was not a high branch. 
"Jack!" called Mrs. Jack, "Fluff is 

under the tree. Did n't you see 

her ? " 
" I saw her," said Jack. " I am too 

big to be afraid of Fluff, my 

dear. 
" Still, if you like, I will fly up to 

that high branch with you." 
"Do!" said Mrs. Jack. "I am not 

afraid if you are with me." 
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It is May. % Wm-^ 

See the blossoms ! 

The apple tree is in blossom. 

This is a spray of apple-blossoms 
from Paul's tree. 

Apple-blossoms are pink and white. 

Kate has a pink dress. 

Some of the blossoms are pink like 
her dress. 

" May I have some of the pink apple- 
blossoms ? " says little Kate. 
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"I should like to sing like that," 

said Jack. 
Tip was singing in his cage. 
" I like to h^ar you sing," said Mrs. Jack. 
" I am. afraid my singing is more 

like whistling," said Jack. 
"Tip can not sing as high as you 

can," said Mrs. Jack. 
"I think he can," said Jack. 
"I like whistling best," said Mrs. Jack. 
Then Jack sang as high as he could. 
"What is Jack trying to say?" said 

Paul. 



Q/OUcIt WrXd 'UhhAAtlAJYUl'. 
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Down, down, down went one of the 

little birds into the grass. 
"Oh, Jack!" said the mother bird, 

"one of the little ones is in the 

grass. I am afraid that Fluff 

will eat him." 
"I see him," said Jack, "but what 

can I do?" 
"Do?" said Mrs. Jack. "Make him 

fly. He can fly if he likes." 
"How can I make him fly?" said 

Jack. "That is what I should 

like to know." 
Mrs. Jack went down to the swing 

under the tree. 
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"You have wings, my dear little 

bird," said she. 
"If you will fly up here, you will be 

safe." 
At first the little bird was afraid to try. 
"I am afraid to fly," said he. 
"Do try!" said Jack. "It is not 

safe for you in the grass." 
"Fly up to the swing," said Mrs. 

Jack. "You can fly to the tree 

from the swing." 
The little bird did n't like to try. 
He did n't know how to fly. 
But he did try, and he found that 

"trying was flying." 
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"I can fly! I can fly!" said the little 

bird. " I am so glad that I can 

fly." 
Tip was looking on from his cage. 
"What fun that must be!" said .he. 
" I should like to fly with you." 
"Yes, this is fun," said Jack. 
"But it is not fun to be hungry. 
"You are safe in your cage and you 

have more than you can eat." 
"Yes," said Tip, "but I should be 

glad to be free. 
"Would you like to be in my cage?" 
"No," said Mrs. Jack. "To be free 

is best of all." 
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A bee was in the ^ 
honeysuckle bush. " 

"Oh!" said Kate. 

"Do see that big bee! 

"I am afraid of it." 

" The bee will not hurt you," said Paul. 

"It is not thinking of you at all. 

"It is making honey." 

"What do bees eat?" said little Kate. 

"They eat honey," said Paul. 

"In the summer they make honey 
for all winter." 

"I had some honey for my break- 
fast," said Kate. 
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" I like bread and honey," said Kate. 
"Do the little bees eat honey P"^ 
"They eat bee-bread," said 

Paul's mother. 
"The bees make it 

of honey for the baby bees." 
"I think the bees are good to make 
honey for me to eat," said Kate. 
"Where do they keep the honey?" 
"They keep it in the bee-hive," said 
^"^.x, Paul. "You know 
E the hive down by 
the old well. 
'That is where they 

'^m^H^W^ "^ ^^^P ^^^ honey." 
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Sing a song o' sixpence, 
A pocket full of rye, 
Four-and-twenty blackbirds 
Baked in a pie. 
When the pie was opened, 
The birds began to sing. 
Was n't that a dainty dish 
To set before a king ? 
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The king was in his counting-house, 

Counting outj 
his money. J| 

The queen was in the parlor, 

Eating bread 






]j*iBand honey. 



Imummj 



The maid was in the garden, 
Hanging out the clothes. 
When up came a blackbird 
And snipped off her nose ! 
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" I was in the garden and I saw the blackbirds." 
" I was in the parlor and I saw the honey." 
" I was on the hill and I saw the rye." 
" I was in the counting-house and I saw the money." 
"And so we know that this was so ! " 




I saw the maid that was in the garden. 
I was the blackbird that snipped off her nose. 
I saw the hilltop and I saw the rye, 
And I was the one that saw the pie! 
And so / know that this was so ! " 



This is an exercise on was and saw — those common stumbling blocks. 
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Ten little robins, on a branch of pine; 
One said, "Away I flyl" — 
Then there were nine. 

Nine little robins, looking at Kate; 
One was afraid of her, — 
Then there were eight. 

Eight little robins, glad they were alive; 
Three saw the woods were green, — 
Then there were five. 

Five hungry robins, always singing " More ! " 
One went for breakfast, — 
Then there were four. 

Four little robins, swinging in the tree; 
One did n't like the swing, — 
Then there were three. 

Three little robins, did n't know what to do, - 
Saw a nice, kind, yellow cat, — 
Then there were two. 

Two little robins, safe in the nest. 
Said, " We will not go away. 
For this is best!" 



-i6 77 8«- 
BIRD PROVERBS. 

Birds of a feather flock together. 

Fine feathers make fine birds. 

A bird in the hand is worth two in 
the bush. 

' One swallow does not make a sum- 
mer. 

A bird that can sing and won't sing 
must be made to sing. 

There are no birds in last year's nest. 
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An old hen lived in a little house. 
The little house was in the woods. 
A cat and a dog lived in the house. 
The hen liked oats for breakfast. 
The cat liked mice for breakfast. 
"Do eat with me,',' said the old 

brown hen. 
"Do eat with me," said the cat. 
"Not I," said the dog. "If I am 

to eat with you, you must have 

what I like." 
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A cone was on a tree. 

The tree was green all the time. 

The leaf was not like a maple leaf. 

The leaf was not like an apple leaf. 

The cone was brown. 

Do you know what kinds of trees 

have cones ? ^ \ v. 
The seeds of the tree are '\ 



m 



th 



e cones. 



The seed has a wing. '"'^'^iJ^^- 




\^^. 
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A ,1 




Once a fox was in the woods. 

He was hungry. 

This fox liked to eat hens. 

He saw an old hen in the woods. 

"What a nice hen you are!" said 
the fox. 

" I am so glad to see you ! " 

"I am not so nice as you think," 
said the hen. "I am too old 
to make a good breakfast. 

"Good-by, Mr. Fox, good-by." 
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The birds are in the trees again. 
They are singing and whistling. 
They are making nests in the 

branches. 
Some birds like to live in the woods. 
Some like to live near a house. 
I found one little nest in the deep 

, grass. 
Can you see that nest that looks 

like a bag ? 
It is Jack's nest. 

He builds a deep nest in the woods. 
But if the nest is near a house it is 

not so deep. 
Jack knows how to make his nest safe. 
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Once a little mouse built him a house. 
He built it in an old boot. 

« 

It was a good nest. 
"Oh! "said Fluff. "I know 
that a mouse is in that boot." 
So Fluff went to look in the boot. 
"I hear a cat," said the mouse. 

"What can I do?" 
He was as still as still could be. 
Fluff's head was too big for the boot. 
"All the trying in the world will not 
make my head go into that 
boot," said she. 
So the little mouse was not caught 
that time. 
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Once Paul built a fire. 
He found some branches. 
He found some cones too. 




Kate liked to see him make the fire. 
She went so near that he was afraid. 
"You must not go so near," he said. 

"Your mother would not like 

to have you stand so near. 
"It is not safe for little girls to 

make fires." 
"Is it safe for little boys to make 

fires ?" said Kate, 
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"What are you trying to do?" said 




" I am trying to plant^ 
some seeds," said Kate. 

"What kind of seeds 

are you trying to plant?" said Paul. 

"They are apple seeds," said little Kate. 

"It is May now. Mother said May 
was a good time to plant seeds." 

"So it is," said Paul. "But I am 
afraid that you will not have 
an apple tree this summer." 
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There was a tree stood in the ground, 
The prettiest tree you ever did see; 
With the green grass growing all 
around. 

Now on this tree there was a branch, 
The prettiest branch you ever did see; 
The branch on the tree and the tree 

in the ground. 
And the green grass growing all 

around. 

Now on this branch there was a nest. 
The prettiest nest you ever did see; 
The nest on the branch and the 
branch on the tree, 
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The branch on the tree and the tree 

in the ground, 
And the green grass growing all 

around. 
Now in this nest there were some eggs, 
The prettiest eggs you ever did see; 
The eggs in the nest and the nest 

on the branch, 
'i&i./*?^ The branch on 

^^^. the tree 
and the tree 

in the ground, 

And the green grass 

K^if' growing all around. 




PHONIC DRILL. 



In these lessons, wMcli are to be given on the blax^kboard, are 
taught the simple sounds and the more frequent combinations of 
the English language. This drill should enable the pupil to 
pronounce the ordinary words he finds in his daily lessons. 



TWENTY-FIVE LESSONS IN PHONIC DRILL, FOR 
THE TEACHER OF PHONIC METHODS. 



PBELIMINABY LESSON. 



(( 
It 
U 



Teacher : 

What does the cow say ? 

" " " chicken say ? 

" snake say ? 

" bee say ? 

" dog say ? 

" bear say ? 

" duck say ? 

" sparrow say ? 

" cat say ? 



6C 
(( 

it 
it 
it 
it 
it 
it 



" crow say ? 
" lamb say ? 
" jay say ? 
" hen say ? 



Pupil : 
mOD 
peep 
s 

S(-z) 

bow-wow 

ur 

qud^k 

chip 

mew 

caw 

ba-ba 

jay-jay 

ktit-kat-ktlt-ka-da'-kiit. 



In this lesson no attempt should be made to write down the 
words or markings. This is done in the several succeeding 
lessons. This preliminary drill is purely oral, but on it is 
founded the subsequent written work. 

u 
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I. 




Tbe cow says moo. 




m oo n s 


d 


moo 






moon 


m 




mood 


oo 




soon 


n 




doom 


s 




snood 


d 




moose 







II. 

The chicken says peep. 



peep 



ee 



see 


deep 




see§ 


need 


§ 


seed 


needg 


ee 


seedg 


deem 


P 


seem 


teem 


t 


seen 


meet 





too 



soot 



spoon 
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ni. 



The dogr says baw^watv. 



b 


ow 


bow 


boot 


cow 


boon 


mow 


coot 


now 


coon 


sow 


beet 


pow 


boom 


town 


bee§ 


down 


boots 



c 

b 

ow 



IV. 





The bear 


says ur. 




f 


ur 


1 




fur 


reed 


feed 




furl 


rood 


food 




cur 


root 


feel 


1 


curl 


reel 


reef 


ur 


curd 


lee 


roof 


f 


turn 


loon 


plow . 




turf 


poor 


pool 
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The duck says qu^k 


an 


ft ck 


quajifk 


cat I^ 


queer 


pat paj^k 


queen 


i^t blajifk 


queens 


sat sta^k 




bat lajfls: 




fat ba^k 




at 




lamp 



VI. 
Tlie sparrow says chip. 



(k) 



qu 

a 



ch 


I 


p 


chip 


rich 




chat 


tip 




chap 


stm 


ch 


cheer 


chill 


I 


che^e 


chljfli 


P 


chin 


branch 





quijifk 



7 
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vu. 






The aspirate A. 




hip 


hoot 


him 


hit 


he 


how 


hill 


hg§ 


had 


h^m 


his 


hack 


hat 


hand 


howl 


hap 


heed 


heel 



hurt hurl 





VIII. 






u The cat says mew. 




mew 


pew 


new 


few 


hew 


blew 


dew 


chew 


flew 


cube 


uge 


tune 


mule 


tube 


fuge 



muge a buse' 
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IX. 








The crow says caw 


• 


» 


aw 


au 


caw 


lawn 


Paul 


law 


pawn 


caught 


paw 




taught 


raw 






saw 


all 


hall 


flaw 


call 


ball 


claw 


fall 

X. 


tall 


The sheep says ba-bd. 




ar 




bar 


are 






car 


bark 






far 


star 






art 


mark 






hard 


hark 






lard 


dark 






card 


cart 






farm 


part 






harm 


lark 







^ 
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XI. 
The Jay says Jay-jay, 



j 


ay a 




k 


jay 


Kate 




a 


may 


cage 




pay 


pale 




hay 


safe 




spray 


make 


play 


bay 


same 


day 


clay 


cake 


sake 


stay 


rake 

XII. 


take 


The hen 


says hut-Jeut-hut-Tea-d&f-hut. 


cat 


btid 


hut 


cup 


but 


fflTl 


cud 


up 


lull 


chum 


fluff 


mtill 


riin 


mfist 


biin 


ntit 


siin 


m&d 
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XIII. 
The frogr says g (hard). 

gull jug gale 

gun rag rug 

giist game bag 

giini glass stag 

crag g6t 

flag gas 

XIV. 
6 o o]k 



h6p 




hope 




low 


n6t 




nSte 




l^nSw 


on 




go 




85w 


t6p 




old 




tSw 


f6g 




so 




grow 


c6b 




cone 




crOw 


c6t 




o^ts 

XV. 




blow 




ol 


= c 


» I 




oil 


boil 




toil 


soil 


coil 


foil 




going 


join 
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XVI. 




c 




i 


nice 


Ice 


pine 


rice 




fine 


trice 




line 


price 




bind 


face 




find 


race 




time 


trace 




fire 


lace 




mice 



kite 



xvn. 



vine 

vane 

rave 

gave 

save 

brave 

crave 



w 

wine 

wane 

wave 

wife 

will 

wit 

wSg 
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XVIII. 








X 


= 


ks 




6x 




ax 




lax 


fbx 




wax 




A-jax 


b6x 




tax 




flax 


It 


•"~~ 


er 


= ur 




bird 


girl 


fern 


curl 


turn 



XIX. 



fly 


hap'py 


my 


TSd'dy 


ry^ 


siin'ny 


dry 


twgn'ty 


try 


fiin'ny 



^ zii 81^ 



XX. 



wh 


why 


z = g 


whip 


whgn 


wheeze 


whizz 


which 


zoo 


ooze 


wheel 


quiz 



XXI. 



th 

thin 

think 

thSnk 

thick 

thill 

thaw 



til 

the 

this 

iMt 

th^e 

thSm 

thgn 
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XXIT. 




y (Initial y) 




ing: 


ygll 




king 


ygs 




ring 


y6t 




sing 


ySm 




ring'Ing 


ygriow 




singing 


yg^st 


XXIII. 
sh 


bring'Ing 


she 


fish 


shark 


sham 


dish 


lash 


sheep 


wfeh 


shine 


sheet 


rash 


dash 


sh6t 


hash 


show 


shell 


crash 


clash 
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XXIV- 



( 


(obscure) 




6 = fi 




d6 






son 




won 




hdbd 






love 




ton 




gd&d 






done 




none 




hd6k 






dove 




doeg 




ld6k 






come 




mon'^y 




wdbds 






hon'^y 








w661 






some 




XXV. 




td6k 






or 




more 




lord 






tore 




cord 




form 






ore 




horse 




storm 






core 
a B 


b 


for 


D 


corn 
d E 




A 


C c 


e 


F 


f G 


g 


H h 


I 


i J 


J 


K 


k L 


1 


M m 


N 


n 





P 


P Q 


q 


R r 


S 


s T 


t 




U 


u 


V V 


w 


w 






X 


X 


Y y 


z 


z 
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DEVICES. 





EQUIVALENTS. 



ph = f 
ur = er = ir 
ai = a = ay 
ea = e 
ea=g ' 
ou = 6w 
ow= o 
au = aw = a 




o = u 
i^k =k 
ew = u 
a = ar 
§ =z 
c = s 



PROVERBS. 

A cat may lo&k at a king. 

The more haste the less speed. 

All fe not gold that glitters. 

Fast bind, fast find. 

Whgn the cat is away', the mice will play. 

(To be read by the aid of the diacritical marks.) 
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VOCABULARY. 






Paob 


Paob 




Paoe 




1. nest 


7. 


Paul 




elm 


tree 




boy 




little 


in 




under 




of 


a 


8. 


wings 
and 


14. 


fly 

Mrs. 


this 




like 




you 


is 


9. 


it 




can 


the 




was 


15. 


weed 


2. see 




have 




milkweed 


eggs 




now 




why 


are 


10. 


Kate 




do 


I 




girl 


16. 


Jet 


3. that 




swing 




horse 


too 




to 




he 


6. Jack 


12. 


leaf 




they 


bird 




maple 


17. 


black 


6. not 




apple 




big 


all 




seed 




pine 


robin 


13. 


an 




am 
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Paob 




Page 




Pagb 




18. 


house 




stand 




says 




white 




still 


32. 


best 




on 


24. 


tender 




branch 




hill 




frail 




found 


19. 


dress 




pale 




her 




hat 


27. 


built 


33. 


hear 




boots 




top 




sing 




stockings 




live 


34. 


singing 


20. 


cage 




him 




swinging 




here 


28. 


old 




dear 




yellow 




his 


36. 


sound 




Tip 




afraid 




when 


21. 


away 




hides 


37. 


will 




may 


29. 


winter 




over 




near 




where 




end 




up 




head 




what 


22. 


red 


30. 


has 


38. 


world 




some 




should 




hungry 




four 




thinks 




always 




one 


31. 


Fluff 


39. 


mother 


23. 


twenty 




cat 




feeding 




go 




she 




my 
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Pagi 


£ 


Page 


Page 


41. 


two 


48. grass 


eat 




three 


woods 


more 




them 


brown 


than 




did 


low 


could 


42. 


as 
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